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THE 

LAST    SPEECH 

OF 

MARTIN  MLOUGHLm 


MY  father  was  a  fchool-mafter  in  the  town  of 
Sligo,  where  I  was  born  :  he  taught  me  to 
read  and  cypher  till  I  was  fourteen  years  of  age  ; 
he  then  put  me  apprentice  to  my  uncle  Dennis,  who 
was  a  carpenter  by  trade  in  the  fame  town.  I 
came  out  of  my  apprenticefhip  laft  June  was  two 
years,  and  having  a  mind  to  fet  up  for  myfelf,  I 
took  a  cabin  and  a  neat  bit  of  a  garden  at  the 
Crofs- Roads  near  Coloony,  and  married  Nancy 
Hogan,  the  fhoemaker's  daughter,  of  that  town, 
by  whom  I  have  two  children  ;  and,  as  my  wife's 
father  died  laft  February,  and  left  her  two  cows 
and  about  forty  guineas  in  money,  I  bought  two 
more  cows  at  the  fair  of  Boyle,  and  I  took  a  field  ■ 
on  the  other  fide  of  the  road  :  ,and  Nancy,  who 
was  a  clever  aclive  girl,  fet  up  a  bit  of  a  dairy  in 
a  new  cabin  which  I  buik  adjoining  to  the  old  one, 
and  we  were  getting  rich  every  day,  as  I  fupport- 
ed  Nancy  and  myfelf  by  making  cars  and  working 
jobs  in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  Nancy  made  a 
deal  of  money  by  felling  milk  and  butter.  I  paid 
my  rent  cheerfully,  and  was  as  happy  as  I  could 
be,  when  unfortunately  for  me,  I  fell  in  company 
with  Mr.  Stephen  Farreil,  who  held  a  good  mug 
farm  under  Mr.  Cullen,  near  Manor  Hamilton. 
A  2  I  was 
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I     was  drinking   with   Ned  Beaghan    the  ca  7 
man,  and  my  neighbour  Billy  Rourke,  in  Coloo- 
ny,  on   Saturday   25th   of    Auguft,    when   Mr. 
Farrell  and  two  other  genteel -looking  men,  came 
in  and  fat  down  oppofite  to  us;  Mr.  Farrell  then 
got  up,  and  whifpered  Ned  Beaghan,  who  imme- 
diately alked  me-*//  /  was  up  ? — cTo  be  fure  I 
am,'  fays  I,  not  thinking  any  harm  : — 'who  fwore 
you  ?*  fays  he.— Andrew    M'Donough     at   the 
Bridge,  fwore  me  in  October  laft  to  be  true  and 
faithful  to  the   united  caufej  fays  I.     'Billy,  my 
boy,5  fays  Mr.  Farrell  to  Rourke,  '/  know  you  are 
up  ?'  'That  I  am,  by  Jebus,'  fays  Billy.     Then 
faid  Mr.  Farrell,  'we  are  all  agreed  ;  and  now  is 
our  time ;  for   here  is  Mr.  Moody  of  Foxford, 
and  my  friend  Larry  Dunn  of  Ballina,  come  di- 
rect from  the  French  General  Humbert,  who  is 
landed  at  KiJlaJa  with  ten  thoufand  men,  and  plen- 
ty of  mufkets  and  ball  cartridges,  and  Mr.  Moody 
has  got  a  commiflion  of  colonel  of  a  regiment,  to 
enlift  men    for  the  fervice  of  the  united  caufe? 
^That's  right/   cries  BiMy^—Hhe   French  are  our 
hejl  friends — now  is  our  time — I  am  ready,'  fays 
Billy-— c and  fo  am  I,  fays  Ned  Beaghan.'     I  then 
began  to  think  of  poor   Nancy,  and  my  cows, 
and  my  two  children,    little  Nora  in  particular  : 
—'and  why,'  fays  I  to  myfelf,    'I  took  the  oath 
when  I  was  not  worth  a  groat  in  the  world,  and 
before  I  was  married,  and  before  little  Nora  was 
born,  and  that  alters  the  cafe  entirely ;  and  fo3 
fays  I,  gentlemen,  do  you  fee,  I  won't  go  with 
you,  for  I  want  for  nothing,   and  I  am  fure  we'll 
be  all  hanged  if  we  do  go  ;  and  as  for  the  French, 
I  don't  believe  they  are  landed  at  all,  and  its  all  a 
bam;  that's  my  opinion,'   fays  I.     Upon  which 
Mr.  Moody  took  out  and  read  the  proclamation 
of  the  French  general,  which  tells  us  'that  we 
are  oppreffed   and  plundered  by  the  gentry.'      I 
thought  that  rather  odd,  when  I  recollected  how 
many  poor  people  were  daily  fed  and  clothed  by 
•     l/'  'Mr. 
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Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Phibbs,  and  the  other  gentle- 
men in  my  neighbourhood  ;— -c  that  our  holy  reli- 
gion is  put  down  and  trampled  on  by  the  Irifti 
government  :' — -what  can  that  mean,  fays  I,  when 
I  know  that  my  couiin  Patrick  is  now  learning 
divinity  with  200  more  Irifh  lads  at  the  college  of 
Maynooth,  at  the  expence  of  government'  and 
I  am  told  that  this  fame  college  coft  the  govcrment 
above  100,000/.  and  it  is  intended  for  nothing  but 
to  make  Catholic  priefts  gratis.  And  the  pro- 
clamation goes  on  to  tell  us,  'that  the  Frenchmen 
love  us  better  than  themfelves  ;  that  they  are  come 
over  here  entirely  out  of  pure  love  and  affection 
to  us  ;  and  "  that  above  all  things  they  will  pro- 
tect and  cherilh  our  Holy  Religion" — may  be 
thought  I,  they  will  cherilh  and  protect  us  as  they 
did  our  Holy  Father  the  Pope  whom  they  took  pri- 
foner  and  degraded  :  and  the  proclamation  further 
promifes,  «  that  they  will  not  rob,plunder,and  murder 
hs,  as  theydid  thepoor  Dutchmen, who  invited  them 
into  Holland;  but  they  will  give  us  all  the  plunder 
of  the  nobility  und  gentry,  and  take  nothing  them-- 
felves.' — <I  like  that  part  very  well,'  fays  I,  think- 
ing no  harm  at  all.  CI  always  told  you,'  dys  Bil- 
ly, that  the  French  were  our  beji  friends ,'  Mr. 
Moody  then  mewed  his  commiflion,  which  was 
printed  in  Englifh,  with  a  large  feal  upon  it,  and 
tied  up  with  three  ribbons  of  different  colours, 
with  the  words— LIBERTY  AND  EQUA- 
LITY, in  capitals  at  top.  I  didn't  think  much  of 
that,  becaufe  I  knew  fuch  things  could  be  coun- 
terfeited; but  he  immediately  pulled  out  a  purfe 
of  new  guineas,  which  he  faid  was  the  coin  in 
which  he  faid  we  were  all  to  be  paid  :  and  I  con- 
fefs,  without  meaning  any  harm  at  all,  the  fight 
of  the  guineas  pleated  me  much,  but  Moody 
wouldn't  even  let  me  touch  them.  He  afked  ne, 
however,  if  I  paid  any  rent  for  my  houfe  and  land, 
— '  to  b;q  fure  I  do,'  fays  I ;  '  you  {hall  never  pay 
any  more,  my  lad,'  fays  he  hen,  'nor  any  tythe 
either,'   fays  Larry  Dunn^— 'I'll  engage  for  that.' 

*—Upon 
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— Upon  which  I  began  to  like  the  bufinefs  better 
than  at  firft  ;  and  fb,  without  thinking  any  harm, 
agreed  to  go  with  them.  Mr.  Moody,  1  beg  his  par- 
don, Colonel  Moody,  (Tor  that  was  the  name  we 
now  called  him)  defired  us  to  get  our  horfes  and  be 
ready  in  two  hours  time ;  I  told  him  I  had  no 
horfe ; — '  what  fignirles  that,  you  fool,'  fays  far- 
mer Farrell,  c  hasn't  Mr.  Cooper,  your  landlord, 
plenty  of  fine  horfes  down  in  the  Grange  mea- 
dow ;  take  one  of  them.' — '  And  would  you  have 
me  go  rob,'  fays  I,  'and  be  hanged  for  horfe- 
ftealing?'  c  That's  not  robbery,  but  plunder,  my 
boy/  fays  the  Colonel ;  '  remember  you  are  now 
a  foldier  of  the  unitedzxmy,  and  you  have  a  right 
to  take  every  thing  which  may  diftrefs  the  enemy, 
Mr.  Cooper  is  what  they  call  a  loyal  many  it  is 
therefore  your  duty  to  plunder  him.'  I  own*  I 
liked  this  part  of  the  Colonel's  fpeech  very  much, 
*  And  mightn't  I  take  a  cow  too,  fays  I,  without 
thinking  any  harm- — Mr.  Cooper  has  a  rare  one, 
which  Nancy  tells  me,  gives  more  milk  than  the 
two  which  I  bought  at  the  fair.'  'Tut  you  fool, 
fays  Dunn,  what  would  you  do  with  a  cow  ?  you 
couldn't  ride  her  to  Ballina,  where  we  muft  all  be 
before  morning.'  Upon  which  I  borrowed  a  bri- 
dle from  Mr.  Tiernan,  who  keeps  the  Harrow, 
and  Billy  Rourke  and  I  went  oiF  immediately  to 
the  Grange  meadow,  and  foon  caught  two  fine 
mares,  which  we  mounted ;  and  as  I  was  coming 
out  of  the  fecond  field,  I  faw  the  Englifh  cow  ly- 
ing down  by  the  fide  of  the  hedge; — '  By  Jebus, 
fays  I,  there  fhe  is.' — c  Who  ?  cries  Billy  in  a 
fright.'  'The  large  red  cow,  fays  I,  and  I'll 
have  her  fays  I.'  '  Then  fare  ye  well,  fays  Billy; 
I'll  go  to  the  Harrow  and  meet  the  Colonel  and 
the  reft.'  Upon  which  I  got  off  my  mare#  and 
drove  the  red  cow  directly  home,  and  put  her  in 
the  old  houfe,  where  I  kept  my  cows  in  winter. 
It  was  now  about  one  o'Clock  in  the  morning, 
and  Nancy  was  gone  to  bed,  and  my  door  was 
ihut  j  \  was  going  to  rap  at  it,    to    tell   Nancy 

what 
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what  I  had  done,  and  to  take  leave  of  her ;  but, 
th' 'Light  I,  poor  creature,  fhe  will  break  her  heart, 
an  I  fhe'Il  be  angry  with  me  for  ftealing  Mr. 
Cooper's  cow,  for  fhe'Il  call  itjiealing,  though  I 
know  'tis  only  plunder-,  and  if  little  Nora  mould 
awake  and  cry  after  me,  I  mould  never  be  able  to 
quit  the  fpot;  fo  I  turned  about,  mounted  the 
mare,  and  rode  off  to  the  Harrow,  where  I  found 
Colonel  Moody,  Mr.  Farrell,  and  the  reft  wait- 
ing for  me,  with  five  others  who  Bad  joined 
them ;  and  I  told  Ned  Tiernan's  wife  to  let  Nan- 
cy know  that  I  had  bought  her  a  fine  red  cow, 
which  I  had  tied  up  in  the  old  cabin,  and  defire 
Nancy  to  keep  her  mug. 

As  foon  as  we  arrived  at  the  French  camp, 
Col.  Moody  went  up  to  a  tall  officer  with  a  ter- 
rible high  red  cap,  a  blue  jacket,  green  panta- 
loons, and  a  fine  red  fafh  acrofs  his  moulders; 
and  we  were  all  furprifed  to  hear  this  ftrange 
looking  man,  through  a  huge  pair  of  whifkers, 
talk  Eriglifh  juft  like  one  of  ourfelves.  He  imme- 
diately gave  us  all  what  he  called  the  fraternal 
embrace,  which  was  juft  the  Irijh  bug,  in  other 
words.  He  told  us  we  were  patriots,  and  would 
foon  be  great  men.  He  then  called  for  cockades 
of  three  colours,  and  gave  each  of  us  one,  toge- 
ther with  a  blue  jacket,  and  took  our  big  coats 
from  us.  We  were  all  very  loth  to  part  with 
our  big  coats,  which  we  had  found  the  beft  of 
friends  in  rainy  weather;  but  the  officer,  our 
countryman,  put  a  frown  on  his  whiikers,  and 
told  us,  in  a  terrible  voice  that  we  muft  obey 
orders.  He  then  called  for  the  French  ferjeants, 
who  put  mufkets  in  our  hands,  and  made  about 
a  dozen  of  us  draw  up  in  a  line ;  the  fame  was 
done  with  other  fquads-,  who  came  in  at  the  fame 
time,  and  we  were  ail  marched  about  for  ai  hour. 
Some  of  the  boys  who'  had  walked  a  great  way, 
being  tired,  I  fuppofe,  fat  down  on  the  grafs, 
upon  which  the  ferjeant  gave  them  fuch  whacks 

over 


(    8     ) 

over  the  head  and  moulders,  as  made  them  jump 
up  in  a  moment.  I  did'nt  think  this  an  agreeable 
commencement  of  the  bufinefs,  but  I  faid  no- 
thing: there  was  fome  grumbling  among  the 
boys,  which,  though  the  ferjeants  didn't  under- 
itand,  they  filenced  with  more  whacks.  What 
vexed  me  moft  of  all  was,  that  the  ferjeant  who 
commanded  our  fquad  was  a  Weft  Indian  Negro, 
as  black  as  the  pot,  and  as  cruel  as  the  Devil 
himfelf.  Poor  Billy  Rourke,  who  had  taken  a 
hearty  glafs  on  the  road,  and  was  a  'little  top- 
heavy,  happened  to  drop  his  mufket  in  fhoulder- 
ing,  and  when  he  ftoopped  to  pick  it  up,  the 
black  villain  gave  him  a  terrible  blow  with  the 
flat  of  his  fword,  between  the  fhoulders,  which 
aimoft  tumbled  him  to  the  ground. — Billy  imme- 
diately fnatched  up  his  mufket,  and  being  a  very 
ftrong  fellow,  gave  the  black  villain  a  blow  with 
the  but  end  of  it,  which  levelled  him  to  the 
ground,  and  broke  the  mufket;  and  while  Billy 
ftood  over  the  ferjeant,  and  was  going  to  give 
him  a  finifhing  ftroke  with  the  barrel  of  the 
piece,  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  a  French 
officer  ftepped  up,  and  fhot  Billy  through  the 
head.  I  then  began  to  fufpecl:  that  poor  Billy 
was  a  little  miftaken  when  he  faid,  c  that  the 
French  ivere  his  b eft  friends.'  Shortly  after  this, 
we  were  ordered  to  lay  down  our  mufkets,  and 
take  arms  in  our  hands,  which  a  comical  rogue 
of  our  own  country  faid  were  better  fuited  to  us, 
and  he  immediately  brought  us  a  great  parcel  of 
trenching  tools,  as  he  called  them,  but  they  were 
nothing  elfe  but  (hovels,  picks,  and  fpades,  and 
we  were  ordered  to  fet  too  and  make  a  great 
ditch  round  the  camp.  Thinks  I  to  myfelf,  this 
is  very  odd  kind  of  preferment;  and  I  was  going 
acrofs  to  afk  farmer  Farrell  (who  was  obliged  to 
dig  as  well  as  the  reft)  what  kind  of  treatment  this 
was,  and  whv  he  didn't  keep  his  promife  of  making 
me  an  officer*  when  the  fame  damned  negro  rafcal 

came 
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«ame  up  and  gave  me    a  (mart   ftroke    ©f  a 
rattan  acrofs  my  fhoulder,  crying  out  in  broken 
Englifh,  c  Vat  you  do  out  of  your  place,  you 
von  Irifh  rafcal  ?'  If  I  had  not  recolle&ed  the 
fate  of  poor  Billy,  I  fhould  certainly  have  ftiff- 
ened  the  black  fcoundrel  with  the  fpade  in  my 
hand.     c    This   is   liberty   and   equality  indeed,' 
thought  1 5  and  *  they  love  us  better  than  them- 
/elves.'     c  Who  doubts  it,'  fays  I  to  myfelf ;  arid 
fo  I  returned  quietly  to  my  place,  and  went  on 
digging  for  my  own  advantage  to  be  fur e,  as  far- 
mer Farrell  told  me.     We  then  got  forne  pota- 
toes and  brandy,  and  a  piece  of  a  cow  half  raw, 
to  eat,  and  were  ordered  out  to  forage  for  the 
army.     I  went  to   take  my  mare  which  I  faw 
tied  up  with  other  horfes  in  the  camp,  and  when 
I  was  going  to  mount  her,  c  Sacre  bluej  fays  a 
French  foldier,  drawing  his  bayonet,  and  giving 
me  a  flight  prod  of  it  on  the  thigh.     I  thought  of 
poor  Billy's  fate,  quitted  my  mare,  and  fet  out 
on  foot  with  the  party,  thinking  at  the  fame  time 
that  it  was  rather  an  odd  way  of  giving  us  the 
plunder  of  the  nobility  and  gentry — to  make  us 
rob  them  flrft,  and  then  flick  a  bayonet  in  us  for 
attempting  to  ufe  what  We   had  taken.     But  I 
thought  of  poor  Billy's  fate,  and  only  grumbled 
in  the.  gizzard.     I  fet  out  afoot  with  the  reft,  fo- 
raging as  they  called  it,  but  that  is  only  another 
name  for  plundering ;  we  took   every  cow,  bul- 
lock, fheep,  hog,  pig,  cock,  hen,  chicken,  duck, 
turkey,  goofe  and  gander,  which  we  could  lay 
our  hands  upon.     There  was  fome  grumbling  to 
be  fure,  and  not  a  little  fcolding,  from  the  women 
whofe  cabins  were  robbed ;,  but  the  officer  who 
commanded  the  party,  and  fpoke  a  little  Englifh, 
faid,  <•  De   Dubbelin   Dereftori   it  pay  for   all,' 
The  women  did  not  feem  quite  fatisfled  with  this 
mode  of  payment,  nor  did  I  comprehend  it  till 
Colonel  Moody  afterwards  fhewed  me  a  regular 
draft,  or  bill  of  exchange  for  2cc/.  drawn  by  the 

French 
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French  general  on  the  Directory  of  the  Irifli 
Union  in  Dublin,  which  he  had  been  obliged  to 
take  as  payment  for  twelve  fat  bullocks,  three 
cows,  and  a  fcore  of  fheep,  with  which  he  had 
fupplied  the  French  immediately  on  their  landing. 
c  And  where  did  you  get  that  purfe  of  new  gui- 
neas which  you  fhewed  us  at  Coloony,  faid  I V 
c  Here  they  are,  laid  he,  laughing;  they  are 
all  brafs  counterfeits  guilt ;' — and  fo  they  were. 
c  By  my  foul,  thought  I,  you  will  have  no  great 
reafon  to  laugh,  if  the  bill  of  exchange  you  have 
got  in  payment  for  your  fat  bullocks,  fhould 
prove  a  counterfeit  too. ' 

We  returned  to  Bailina  in  the  evening  with 
our  booty,  followed  by  the  curies  of  the  poor 
creatures  all  round  the  country  whom  we  had 
robbed.  We  found  the  army" impatient  for  our 
arrival :  the  plunder  Yl  mean  the  forage)  was 
difrributed  immediately,  and  in  two  hours  we 
were  ordered  to  march. — I  had  been  riding  with- 
out a  faddle  all  the  night  before.  I  had  been  dig- 
ging part  of  the  morning,  and  the  remainder  of 
the  day  I  ha:,  been  employed  in  plundering'  the 
far  Tiers  and  poor  cotche»s  all  round  Bailina,  and 
had  got  plenty  of  eggs  and  bacon  to  eat  in  the 
cabins  to  be  fure,  and  was  very  well  difpofed  to 
go  fleep,  but  that  couldn't  be.  I  took  my  muf- 
ket,  and  was  going  to  march  with  the  reft,  when 
I  was  called  to  by  "Col.  Moody,  and  actually  har- 
nciied  with  feveral  others  to  draw  one  of  the  guns  : 
fome  or  the  boys  refufed  to  be  yoked,  and  poor 
Jack  Cufaek,  the  blackfmith  of  Ballintrave,  who 
refilled  the  French  foldier  who  was  putting  him 
into  the  harnefe,  was  ftuck  in  the  belly  with  a 
bayonet,  and  left  in  the  ftreet  of  Bailina  welter- 
ing in  his  blood  ! — When  we  were  fairly  in  the 
traces,  we  got  each  of  us  a  glafs  of  good  brandy, 
which  put  us  in  heart,  and  we  fet  off  at  a  trot, 
which  pace  we  were  not  able  to  keep  long,  when 
we  came   to  the  bad   road  and  fleep  hills  above 
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Ballina.  Several  French  officers  and  ferj'eants 
(many  of  them  of  the  negro  breed)  walked  along 
with  us,  and  when  any  one  of  us  fiackened  his 
pace,  a  ftroke  of  the  rattan,  or  a  prod  of  the  bay- 
onet, was  fure  to  make  him  ftep  out. — After 
about  an  hour's  dreadful  labour,  we  were  relieved, 
and  another  fet  of  the  Irifh  boys  were  harneiTed, 
and  fo  we  took  it  in  turns  the  whole  night,  keep- 
ing the  guns  at  a  trot  or  a  fmart  walk  all  the  way. 
After  the  firft  relief,  I  overtook  Larry  Dunn, 
of  Ballina,  who  was  crying  bitterly.  c  Well, 
faid  I,  Larry,  have  you  been  HarnefTed  V  No, 
faid  he,  I  am  not  able  to  draw,  and  fcarcely  able 
to  walk  ;  I  received  a  cut  of  a  fab  re  this  evening 
on  my  right  (boulder,  and  two  of  my  teeth  have 
been  knocked  down  my  throat,  for  endeavouring, 
in  vain,  to  prevent  two  French  foldiers  and  a  negro 
rafcal  of  an  officer,  from  ravifhing  my  wife  Judy 
and  my  fifter  Mary.  I  complained  to  Col. 
Moody  of  the  outrage,  he  faid  he  was  very  forry 
or  it,  but  there  was  no  time  then  for  inquiry,  as 
we  were  juft  going  to  march  \ — and  this  is  the 
way,  cried  Larry,  that  they  make  good  their  fine 
promifes,  and  prove  their  love  for  us !'  I  couldnT 
help  telling  Larry  in  a  whifper, — c  that  it  would 
have  been  better  for  him  to  pay  tythes  all  the  days 
of  his  life,  than  to  have  loft  his  teeth,  and  to  have  his 
wife  difhonoured  by  a  French  negro.' — What  a 
breed  poor  Larry  will  have,  if  ever  he  lives  to 
get  home ! 

We  arrived  at  laft  about  feven  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  near  Caftlebar,  and  then  began  the 
work. — Myfelf  and  the  other  Irifh  recruits,  un- 
der the  command  of  General  Blake,  were  order- 
ed to  advance  to  attack  the  militia;  but  before 
we  came  up  with  them,  we  received  a  dreadful 
fire  from  the  artillery,  which  killed  hundreds  of  us 
all  round  me,  and  threw  us  into  confufion.  We 
ran,  and  were  followed  by  fome  troops — I  don't 
know  who  they  were ;  but  the  French  foldiers, 
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dreffed  in  our  big  coats,  who  had  concealed 
themfelves  behind  the  guns  and  tumbrils,  and  in 
the  ditches,  waited  till  we  had  patted,  and  then 
gave  the  King's  troops  a  terrible  voilty,  and  every 
fliot  told,  as  they  fired  from  refts  at  their  diffe- 
rent places  of  concealment.  The  effecl:  of  this 
furprife  and  daughter  was  aftoniihing  ; — the 
King's  troops  fled  with  precipitation.  The 
French  immediately  rallied  from  different  points, 

*  and  purfued  them,  while  the  Irifh  recruits  ran  into 
Caftlebar,  to  plunder  the  town.  We  were  very 
bufily   employed  at  this  work,   when  a  French 

•  General  called  Sarrafiny  came  into  the  town3 
and  took  every  pin's  worth  from  us  which  we 
had  taken  We  were  all  highly  difpleafed  at 
this  conduct ;  and  two  of  our  Captains,  Walter 
Mourne,  and  Nich.  Cafiidy,  who  remonftrated 
rather  too  freely,  and  refufed  to  obey  orders, 
were  fliot  by  the  French  foldiers,  without  any 
ceremony.  Next  day  we  were  all  muftered, 
and  drhled  for  two  hours  in  the  morning.  We 
were  afterwards  ordered  to  take  our  fhovels, 
picks  an  i  fpades,  as  before,  to  cut  ditches  round 
the  town.  In  the  evening  we  were  drilled 
again  ;  and  next  day  the  fame  work  went  on, 
alternate! \  drill  ;ng  and  digging.  After  refting  a 
weeic  in  Caftlebar,  we  were  ordered  to  march. 
We  fet  out  at  night,  and  the  Irifh  recruits  were 
harneffed  to  the  guns  as  ^efore. 

We  reached  Foxford  before  day,  and  proceed- 
ed without  halting  to  Colony,  where  we  arrived 
early  on  Tu  -fday  the  4th  of  September.  I  went 
im  nediately  to  my  houf.  to  fee  my  wife,  and 
little  Nora,  and  my  cows ;  but  what  was  my 
grief  to  hear  from  the  neighbours,  that  Mr. 
Cooper's  iteward  having  found  the  red  cow 
locked  up  in  my  j\}  houfe,  go^  a  warrant  againft 
poor  Nan  y,  and  1  »dged  ner  in  Sligo  gaol  ;  and 
the  advanced  guard  of  the  French  army,  together 
with  feme  Inih  recruits,  had  that  very  morning 
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taken  my  other  cows,  and  killed  them  for  the  ufe 
of  the  ca-rip.  I  knew  it  was  ufelefs  to  complain : 
all  the  redrefs  I  could  expect  was  an  order  for 
reimburfement  on  the  directory  of  the  Irifh  Union 
in  Dublin,  which  I  began  to  thin*  was  not 
worth  afking  for.  W'rnle  I  was  lamenting  over 
my  loiTes,  and  the  fufferings  of  my  poor  Nancy 
In  gaol  for  my  crime,  the  cannon  began  to  roar 
at  a  terrible  rate.  I  ran  to  my  p»>lt,  and  faw 
that  our  advanced  guard  wa^  beaten  back,  and 
our  whole  line  was  attacked  by  rhe  Limerick 
militia,  who  march<d  out  of  .Sligo  to  give  us 
battle.  They  were  commanded  by  Colonel  Ve- 
reker,  who  pofted  them  fo  advantageoufly,  that 
they  entirely  flopped  the  progrefs  of  our  whole 
army.  They  fought  us  for  near  two  hours,  and 
killed  a  confiderahle  number  of  our  men,  parti- 
cularly of  the  Irifh  recruits,  who  were  always 
pufhed  into  the  hotted:  part  of  the  action.  It  was 
here  that  farmer  Kennedy  was  killed,  and  poor 
Ned  Beaghan  had  both  his  legs  Shattered  by  a 
cannon  ball.  The  French  were  enraged  to  fee 
fuch  a  handful  of  men  (they  were  lefs  than  three 
hundred)  contend  with  more  than  ten  times  their 
number. 

We ;at  length  got  pofleflion  of  their  two  curri- 
tic  guns,  which  had  done  fuch  execution  among 
ns,  and  they  were  then  obliged  to  retreat,  which 
they  did  in  tolerable  order.  By  this  bold  and  ju*- 
dicious  ftroke,  the  Limerick  militia  faved  the 
town  of  Sligo  from  all  the  horrors  of  a  plunder- 
ing army,  difpirited  our  troops,  and  flopped  our 
progrefs  for  upwards  of  fix  hours ;  and  by  that 
means  enabled  General  Lake's  army  to  come  up 
with  us  at  Balinamuck,  after  the  moft  fevere 
march  ever  known.  More  than  one  half  of  the 
Irifh  recruits  deferted  after  the  affair  at  Colooneys 
and  I  would  have  gone  off  with  the  reft,  but  that  I 
was  afraid  of  being  hanged  if  1  returned  home,  for 
dealing  Mr,  Cooper's  red  cow, 

When 
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When  General  Lake's  army  came  in  fight,  we 
gave  ourfelves  up  for  loft.     The  French   knew 
they  were   not  able  to  face  them  ;    and  when  a 
fmall  body  of    the  advanced  guard  came    near, 
fome  of  the  French  began  to  throw  down  their 
arms  ;  upon  which  Captain  Packenham  and  Ge- 
neral Craddock,    with  about   twenty  dragoons, 
rode   up  and    ordered   the  French  to  furrender, 
which  they  did,  and  opened  to  the  right  and  left 
to  ht  them  pafs  on.     When  they  came  up  to  the 
Irifh  recruits,  Captain  Packenham  called  out  to 
us  to   throw  down   our  arms,  and  take  to  our 
heels  as   the  only  chance  we  had  of  faving  our 
lives  ;  but  General  Blake   who  commanded  us, 
fwore  he  would  do  no  fuch  thing.      He  ordered 
Captain  Packenham   and   General  Craddock  to 
furrender     themfelves    prifoners    immediately.— 
a  Damn  me,  Jack,"  fays  the  Captain   to  Gene- 
ral Craddock,   "  we  are  all  in  the  wrong  box — 
about  fhip  my  boy."— He  then  called  out  to  Ge- 
neral Blake,  "  Why,  blaft  your  eyes !    you  are 
u  not  going   to   fire  at   us,  you   fcoundrel,  are 
«  you  ?'— Do  you  fee   ten  thoufand  men  coming 
<c  down  the  hill  ?  if  you  fire  a  fhot  at  us,  they'll 
"  cut  you  to  atoms."— — "  Surrender  yourfelves 
"  immediately,"    cried  Blake,    "  or   I'll  pepper 
•<  you  by  G — d." — —a  You  may  be  damned  for 
cc  a  rafcal,"  cried  the  Captain  of  the  Invincible, 
fpitting  out  a  large  quid  of   tobacco,    "   Tom 
u  Packenham  was  never  born  to  be  fhot."— — . 
Then  clapping  fpurs   to  their  horfes,    General 
Craddock  and  he  rode  off  as  hard  as   they  could 
gallop;  and  immediately  a  volley  was  fent   after 
them  by  our /party,  which  was  fo  ill  directed  as  to 
do  no  injury,  except  giving  a  flight  wound  to  Ge- 
neral   Craddock  in  the  arm,  and  wounding    his 
horfe  in  the  neck.     The  Frenchmen  took  up  their 
arms  again.;    and  our   line  was  hardly    formed, 
when  we  were  charged  with  irrefiitable  fury  by 
the  Armagh  militia  and  fome  other  troops :  they 
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came  within  fifty  yards  of  us  before  they  fired  a 
ihot.j  they  then  gave  us  a  volley,  fet  up  a  dreadful 
fcreech,  and  pushed  forward  with  their  bayonets, 
which  entirely  troke  us.  I  (aw  hundreds  of  the 
Irifh  recruits  tali  around  me— I  know  not  how  I 
efcaped  the  firft  ^nfet.  I  threw  down  my  muf- 
ket,  and  ran  like  a  doe  wicn  about  five  or  fix 
hundred  of  the  Iriik  boys ;  KI  don't  like  to  call 
ourfelves  rebels,  if  i  could  help  it.  J  We  were 
foon  overtaken  by  Lord  Roden's  fencible  i  egi- 
ment,  who  cu  us  to  pieces.  About  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  of  us  were  taken  p  ifoners  by  mis 
party,  and  the  reft  were  every  one  Lft  dead  on 
the  field.  Among  the  laft  w«s  our  Colonel 
Moody,  whole  head  was  cloven  in  two.  The 
Frenchmen  who  remained  alive  after  the  battle, 
were  about  eight  hundred  and  fifty  in  number: 
they  gave  themielves  up  prifoners  of  war,  and 
their  lives  werefpared.  If  they  had  fought  like 
men,  inftead  of  throwing  down  their  arms,  we 
ihould  not  have  been  fo  mockingly  cut  up ;  at 
leaft  fome  of  us  might  have  efcaped  into  the  hills ; 
but  inftead  of  this,  they  fired  at  fome  of  our 
boys  who  were  running  away,  both  at  Coloony 
and  Ballinamuck. 

I  am  almoit  mad  when  I  refledt  on  the  hor- 
rors which  this  ihort  but  dreadful  rebellion  has 
brought  about :  what  a  melancholy  hiflory  have 
I  given  of  the  little  party  that  was  drinking  at 
the   Harrow  in   Coloony,  thinking  no  harm  at 

all. Poor    Billy   Rourke,    who   called    the 

French  his  beft  friends,  was  murdered  by  one 
of  their  officers.  Ned  Beaghan  had  both  his 
legs  {battered,  and  farmer  Farrell  was  killed  by 
a  cannon  ball  at  Coloony.  Colonel  Moody  lies 
bead;  and  mangled  on  the  field  of  battle  at  Bal- 
linamuck. Larry  Dunn's  wife  and  fifter  have 
been  ravifhed  by  a  French  Negro,  and  his  teeth 
knocked  down  his  throat;  and  he  is  condemned 
%o  die  with  me  as  a  traitor*  But?  alas  !  what 
'  a  fate 
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a  fate  is  mine  !— I  was  happy  and  contented— I 
wanted  for  nothing — I  had  a  wife  that  I  loved, 
and  children  that  I  doated  on — *and  yet  the  devil 
tempted  me  in  the  lhape  of  avarice  and  ambition? 
I  became  a  thief  and  a  rebel,  and  was  harnefled 
like  a  beaft  or  a  negro  flave ;  I  have  brought 
forrow  and  perfecution  on  my  wife,  poverty  and 
iliame  on  my  helplefs  children. — I  mail  fufFer 
death  to-morrow,  as  a  fmall  atonement  for  my 
guilt ;  and  I  hope  God  will  have  mercy' on  my 
poor  foul,  through  the  merits  of  my  bleflfed 
Redeemer.     AMEN  1 


FINIS. 


